
         No. 51 West 37th St. 
         N.Y. May 11th 1886. 
My own precious darling Harry, 
 I was almost rushed to death yesterday and didn’t have a minute for writing.  I expected 
to write last evening but by that time I had such a headache I gave up my letter, for I did not 
feel equal to it, so I put it off till today.  I didn’t use my eyes for anything last night, and I rested 
all evening, and went to bed early, and this morning I was all right again.  Perfect quiet was all I 
needed, and you have often said, when I felt so that you’d rather go without your letter if I’d 
only rest. but that  Usually I dont give up like that, but last night I felt that I must.  I have so 
much to do before I go to Madison that I dont know how I can get thro’ it all.  Next week I have 
so many extra lessons in order to finish them up, that I wont have [ill.] time to go shopping, so 
yesterday I had to see about a lot of things down town, besides all the regular things I would 
have to do any way.  I went down to see about a spring jacket, for if we are going off on a trip I 
cant get along without it, and I dont know that I could anyway, but we will go around more or 
less, and this summer I’ll need some sort of a wrap, tho’ I have managed without one for the 
last two or three summers, and have taken my winter coat when I was going off on the water, 
and it has always been too heavy, but now I am going to have something lighter which will do 
for summer, and be nice for very warm weather in winter, when my sealskin would be more 
than I could stand, but I have got to have the new jacket altered, & have got to go down again 
this afternoon to see about it.  I also went around to see about my wedding dress, and got 
samples from different stores and I know you’ll be very surprised when you hear what I am to 
have.  I got a sample of satin, for mamma said I must have some satin trimming on it to 
brighten it up a little, that it wouldn’t be pretty without.  I got samples because I wanted the 
others to like it too and mamma couldn’t go with me.  I expected to get some woolen goods, 
and have it trimmed with satin & lace, but when I got home, & we made our calculations, 
mamma decided that I might better have a dress all satin.  It will be so very much handsomer, 
and we find that it will only cost $10.00 or at the most twelve dollars more than the other, for a 
satin can be so very plain, while the other would require a good deal of fussing up.  Mamma 
says as it is only once in my lifetime, and there is so little difference in the expense, that she 
thinks I had better get the satin.  Then I will always have an evening dress to fall back on, tho’ if 
I find I dont need it, I can have it dyed black, and it will make an elegant black dress, for as the 
satin is all pure silk, & not a linen back, it would dye beautifully, and tho’ we didn’t think of such 
a thing at first, as a satin dress we have finally decided that it would will be in the end, be a 
better & cheaper investment that than the white woolen dress, so I am going down this 
aft[ernoon]. to buy it.  It is a very great bargain for such an elegant piece of satin, and as it is all 
pure silk it wont be such a worthless thing, but a linen back satin (which would usually cost as 
much) wouldn’t be good for anything but a white dress until it soiled, (which would be very 



soon for is musses terribly) and it couldn’t be dyed to look decent but this goods will be 
altogether different.  I’ll send you a sample of it as soon as it comes.    

Darling this dont look much as tho’ I was afraid of you or myself and as tho’ I’d like to 
back out does it?  Well I know you didn’t mean that you tho’t so, tho’ the letter that came 
yesterday, might have sounded to an outsider (if the outsider had had a chance to see the 
letter) as tho’ you were either afraid of yourself, or were trying to scare me.  But no body will 
have a chance to see the letter, and I understood you perfectly, & knew you didn’t do it to scare 
me, but to show me what a serious thing it is to you.  Darling I am so glad that you feel just so 
about it, for I have always looked at it in just that way, and if you looked at it in the light way 
that so many do, I think I would be really frightened.  It couldn’t help worrying me if you looked 
at it lightly.  I have no fears, for we both look at it as a very serious step, and we have tho’t 
about it very soberly and seriously, and we always come out at the same place.  We love each 
other with all our hearts, and cant be happy apart, and I think our long separations have tested 
us thoroughly, as nothing else could, and we are surer now of our love than we could have 
been if we had spent all the time of our engagement together, tho’ if we could have done so, I 
dont think we would have had any doubts, tho’ we couldn’t have been as sure of our feelings, 
but darling we find that we dont grow indifferent after we have been separated awhile.  We 
feel the same love under all circumstances, and instead of our separation getting easier to bear 
it gets harder and harder, and we suffer all the time.  It seems as tho’ we had been thoroughly 
tested, and if we cant trust our feelings now, we never could feel sure of anything.  What you 
wrote didn’t worry me.  It makes me happy to know that you feel just as seriously as I do about 
our marriage, and if you felt less so, I would be almost afraid to marry you. 

Now darling I must stop.  I would like to write more but haven’t time now.  It is late, & I 
ought to be on my way down town, but I wanted you to have a letter Thurs[day]. A.M. & not 
have to wait till night for it.  So you didn’t take time to read the letter you rec’d from me on 
Friday aft[ernoon]. till after ten o’clock Friday night.  You said you had just finished reading my 
letter & that it was 10:30 P.M.  I know there isn’t any mail at that hour, so I concluded that you 
rec’d it in the aft[ernoon]. and didn’t bother with it till late at night, after you had nothing else 
to do.  I dont think that, and your stories about not knowing how to wait for your my letters 
hang together very well, and I dont quite understand about it I must say.   

But I must go now. 
With love beyond measure 
      Ever Your 
  Effie. 


